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Ofr. Exccedbgly 5 my Lord,it is very foul cry ,as 'twere 
cannot tell how : but my Lord,his Maiefty bad mcjig- 
nifie to you, that he ha*s Jaid a great wager on your head: 
S.r, this is the matter* 

Ham. I befecch you remember. 

Off, Nay,in good faith, for mio? cafe in good faith : 
Sir,you arenot ignorant of what excellence Laertes is at 
his weapon. 

Ham. What's his weapon? 

Of. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That's two or his weapons; but well . 
Ofr .The fir King ha's wag-d with him fix Batbary Hor- 
fefc againft the which he impon'd as I cake it, fixe French 
Rapiers and Poniards j wi?:h their affigncs, as Girdle, 
Hangers or lb; three of the Carriages iniaith are very 
deareto fancy* very refponfiuero the hilts, moR delicate 
carriages, and of very Iiberall conceit. 

Ham. What call you the Carriages ? 

Ofr. w fh% Carriages Sir, arc die hangers* 

Htm* Thephrale would bee more Germaine tothe 
matter : If we could carry Cannon by our fides; I would 
it might be Hangers till then; but on (Sxc Barbary Bar- 
rel againft fixe French Swords : their Aflignes,and three 
Iiberall conceited Carriages, that's the French but a- 
gainft (he Danifh ; why is this impon'd as you call it? 

Ofr. The Slug Sir.haib laid that in a dozen paflesbe- 
twecneyouandhiro, bee fhall not exceed you three hit?; 
He hathonetwcluefor mine, and rhat would come to 
imediate tryajlj if yoiii Lord fillip would vouchfafe the 
* Anfwere. 

Ham< How if I anfwere no? 

Ofr* Iraeaneray Lord, the oppofition of your perfon 
in tryall. 

Ham. Sir 3 T will walfcehecre in the Hall; if it pleafe 
his Hai^itic., 'tis the breaching time of day with me; let 
the Foyles bee brought, the Gentleman willing, and the 
King hold his purpofe ; I wait win for him if 1 can : if 
not : lie game nothing but ivy fhame 3 anJ the odde hits. 

Of. Shall I redchucryou ce'n fo? 

Ham. To this efte& Sir, after what flourifl) your na- 
ture will. 

Ofr. I contend my duty to your Lordfhip. 

Ham. Yours, youvsj hce does well to commend it 
htmfelic,£h££g are no tongues clfe for s tongue, 

Flor. This tapwingnins away with the fhdi on his 
head* 

Bam. He did Compile with his Duggc before hee 
jack 'tit: thus had he and enine more of the fame Beany 
.that I kno vv cliu die file age dotes on-only got; the tunc of 
cthe.tinic, and outward habitcof encounter* a kindc of 
ye?<y collection, which carries them through & through 
the inn ft fond anu wiqii^wed opinions; and doe buc blow 
: thc.x\ to their ttyalls : th^E.iibbJes are out. 

JJpr m Yen will lofe thi$ w#ger fl my Lord. 

Ham. u!oe:jgtihit;iie ib ? fincehc went into France, 
I hbue bceiiC in con. iiiijalfpralfcice : I fhall yyinne at the 
odd s : but .thou ■ wouldcv.i not chinfec hpwaH heerea- 
bcuc my heart: but it is no iB^tter* 
N;y, gqod my Lor;I. 

Ham. It n but foolery ; but it is fuch a kinde of 
gain-giuing as would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hqt. IFyour mindcdill^c anythingjobcy-T willfore- 
ftall their repaire hither, 3nd fay you ar^ not fit. 

Ham. Not a vvhit,u-e defie Augury; there's a fpeciall 
Prooidence in the fall of a fparrow. ]f ic be now, "'tis not 
to come; if it bee not to come, it will bee now : if it 
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be not now; yet it will come; the rwdiftflgftf^ 

man ha'i ought of what he lca««* Whathv * ihtlc «n, 
times? 1 l0 «auci c 

Enter King, gun**, Laertes and Lords, with «' 

dants with Foyles, and Gawnhts, * T&bl j ■ ^ 
FUgomofWtneoniu H 

Kin. Come EW<tf,c°nie,and talce this hand f^ 
«*w.Giuc me your pardon Sir.rwe donevou ^ 1114 

Butpardon't asyouareaGendeman. uw fong J 

This prefence knowes, 

And you muft needs haue heard howIanjDunifh* 
With forediftraaion ? What I hauedone 
That might your nature honour, and exception 
Roughly awake, I hcerc proclaime was madneff-. - 
Was I //W^rwrongM L#mts } Ncuer B^mfa " * 
If 'Hamlet from himfclfc be tanc away : 
And when he*s not him felfe, do's wrong Laertu 
Then hamlet docs it not^ Hamlet denies it « J 

VVhodoesitthcn?HisMadneffe?Iftbefo 
Hamkt isoftheFafiionthai is wrong'd, * 
.HismadnefTc is poore Enemy. ' 
Sir, in this Audience, 
Let my difclaiming from a purposed cuill, 
Free rae ib furcinyour mofl generous thoughts 
That 1 hauc {hot mine Arrow o're thehouf ej * 
And hurt my Mother. 

Laer. I -am fatisfied in Nature, 
Whofe raotioc in this cafe fhould ftirrememoft 
To my Rcuengc, But in my termes of Honor 
I ftand aloofe, 3nd will no reconcilement, 
Till by fome elder Makers of knowne Honor^ 
I hauc a voyce,and prcfident of peace 
Tokecpemynamevngorg\U But till that lime, 
I do rccciuc your ofFercl loue like loue^ 
And vvil not wrong it, 

ILw* I do embrace it freely, 
And will this Brothers wager frankcly play. 
Giuc ys the Foyles : Come on. 

Laer . Come o n e fo i m c , 

Ham, I lebe your foile laertesjr) mine ignorance, 
Your Skill fhall likeaStarre uhMarkcft night, 
Sticke fiery off indecde. 

Laer 4 Youmockcme Sir* 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King. Giuc them the Foyles yon gOjrkke t 
Coufcn Ramict, you know the wag^r. 

Haw* Veiie well my Lord, 
Your Grace hath laide the oddf.s tft&miitt fide* 

Kmg. I do not feareit, 
Ihaucfeeneyou both : 

But fincehcis bettcr'djuehaue therefore oddes, 

Latr, This is too heayy, 
Let me fee another. 

Ham, This likes me well, 
Thefe Foyles hauc all a length. Prepare to flap 

Ofricke. Imygood Lofd* 

King. Set me the Scopes of wine vpon that Tables 
If Hamlet gmc the fuft, or fecondhit, 
Or quit in anfwerof the third exchange, 
Let all the Banlements their Ordinance fire, 
The King flial dnnke to Hamlets better breath* 
And in the Cup an vnion fhal he throw 
Richer then that,which foure fucccfliue Kings 
InDenniarke* Ctownehaue worne. ^, 


Qiucmethc Cups f 

Z Cannons to the Hcauens, the Hcatieo to E arthy 
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.Jletihe Kettle to the Trumpets fpeate, 
E TrU" 1 P ct 10 tllc Cannoneer without, 


JL, t he King drinkes to Hamlet. Come^ begin, 
L) you the Judges beaie a wary eye. 
fiatn* Come on fir, ■ 
Iter. Gome on fir* 
tfm* One* 
laer. No. 
0am* ludg^mcnc, 
Ofr. A hit, a very palpable bit. 
laer. Welisagaine, 
X iffg. Stay, giueme drinkc. 
a m ht f this Pearle is thine, 
Here's w thy health* Giue him the cup, 

Trumpets fmtd % &nifh$tgon ofj - 
ffm. He play this bout ftrft, fet by a-whik, 
gome : Another hit ; what fay you ? 
Imr* A much, a touch, I do confefle* 
jfijfg. Our Sonne fliall win* 

He's f&t.andfcant of breath. 
HccrVs a Napkin, rub thy browes, 
Ihc Qjicene Carowfesto thy fortune^Hrf^^* 
jJaw* Good Madam, 
King Gtrtrude^ d o no i drinkc. 
Q#. I will my Lord; 

Ipray y GU p^ on fne - 

Kfag* I E P°yf° n,1 i Ctrp, it is too late* 

fjam< 1 dare not drinkc yet Madam, 
By and by- r 

JS& Come, let me wipe thy race* 

Laer* My Lord, He hit him now* 

Ring. 1 do not thinke't* 

Im: AndyetVisalmoft'gainftmy confdencffe 1 
Ham. Comcfortfct third. 
Uertcsy you but dally, 
Iprayjjou pafic with your beft violence, 
]am affesr^d you make a wanton of tne, 
haw* Say you fo ? Come on. 
Ofr. Nothing neither way. 
l&tr* Haneatyouriow. 

In fiufltng they chwgeRaptrs. 
Kwg. Part them, they are,ioceuVd* 
Ham. Nay come, a^aine. 
Of, Looketb the Qirtene there hoa. 
H&r, They bleed on both Gdcs, How it T t my Lord f 
Ofr, Howis*;L^mj? 
Laer, Why as a Woodcock c 
To mine Sprindge, Ofrtke, 
am iufily kilfd with mine owne Tteacherie. 
Ham, How does the Q^ecne? 
King. She founds to fee them blcede, 
No,no, the diinke^ the drinke. 
Oh my deetc Hamlet } the drinkc, the dru^ke, 
latnpoyfon'd. 

Ham. Oh Villany ! How? Let the doorebe locked. 
Treacherie, feeke it out, 

L$tr, It is heere Hti^/ff. 
ffmlett thou art flaine ? 
No Medicine in the world can do thee good. 
In thee, there is not halfe an home of life ; 
The Treacherous Inftrument is in thy hand, 
Vnbatcd and envenomed : thefoulc praflifei 
Hath turned it felfe on me. Loe, hcere I lye, 
Neuer to rife agaiue ; Thy Mothers poyfon*d : 


I can no more, the King, the King's too blame. 

Ham* The point envenom'd too f 
Then venonic to thy worke* 

Hms the King* 

M« Treafoi^Treafon. 

Kmg. O yet defend me Friends,! am but hurt. 
Ham. Hcere thou inceftuous > murdrous, 
Damned Dane, 

Drinkc off this Potion : Is thy Vnion heere ? 

Follow my Mother. Kmg Xtyes* 

Laer, Heisiuflly feru'd. 
It is a poyfon tempered by himfelfe : 
Exchange forgiucncffc with me^ Noble Hamlet- 
Mine and my Fathers death eocne not vpon thec ? , 
Nor thine on me. -Dj«. 

Ham< Heaiicn make thee free of it, I follow thee. 
I am dead Horatio, wretched Qucene adtew, 
You that looke paie^ and tremble at this chance* 
That are but Mutes or audience to this afte : 
Had I but time fas this fell Sergeant death 
Is ftrick'd in hie Arrcft) oh I could tell you* 
But let it be : Horatio, I am dead? 
Thou liu'ft, report me and my caufes right 
To thcvnlstthfied. 

Hor* Neucrbeieeueic. 
I am more an Antike Roman then a Dane: 
Hcere's yet fome Liquor left. 

Ham* Asth'artaman.giue me the Cup* 
Let go, by Heauen 1 lc h auc'r. 
Oh good Horatioj what a wounded name» 
(Things ftandingihns vnknownc) (hall liue behind mr- 
J f thou did'fteuerholdniein thy heart, 
Abfentthee from fclicitic awhile, 
Atuiin this harfh world draw thy breath inpainc, 
To tell my Storic. 

March of arte ^ axdfwm within* 
What warlike noyfeis this ? 

Enter Ofr/ekf, 

Of. Yong Fmfe&ro4iW\t\i conqueft come frfi Poland 
To rh'Ambaffador* of England giues rhis warlike voJly- 

Ham. Q I Aye Horatio: 
The potent poyton quite ore- crowes my fpirit, 
I cannot liue to heare cheNewca froni England, 1 
But I do prophcficth'cledUon light* 
QftF*nin&ras f he ha's my dying voyce, 
So tell him withthe occurrcnti more and lcfle 5 
Which haue folicitcd. The reft ii fifence, 0,0,0^0, Ejes 

Hera* Now aacke a Noble heart ; 
Goodnight fweet Ptin.ce, 
And flights of Angels fing thee to thy reft, 
Why do's the Drumme come hither ? 

Enter Fminhrm and F.nglifh jimhiffadorjffith Drumme* 
Colours ^and Anendm\$* 
Fortm. Where is this fight ? 
Hor< What is ityewoutd fee jK 
If ought of woe, or wonder s ceafe yoiir fearch« 

For, His quarry cries on hauocbe. Oh proud death* 
Whacfeafi is coward in thine et email Cell, 
That thou fo many Prince^ at a flbootc, 
So bloodily haft i'trookc* 

Amb, The fight is difmall, 
And our affaires from England come too late* 
Theeares are fenfeleflc that ftiotild giuc vs heating, 
To tell him his comaia nd'tuent is fulfilfdj 

qq That 


